What Do You Wanna Hear? 


Author: Aristidel 

Bands: Metallica 

Characters: James Hetfield, Jason Newsted 
Relationships: M/A 

Rating: Non-adult 


Genre: [Gen, Slash] 


Updated: Tue Aug 08 2017 00:22:34 GMT-0400 (Eastern Daylight Time) 


None 


Author's Notes: 
Another bunny story:) 


„Well, what do you wanna hear?" Jason asked, one of his favorite basses in his lap. He held a pick between his 
right thumb and forefinger. 


He and James were in the studio in the basement of James' house because they wanted to practice. 

Jason's four bunnies sat in front of his stool and looked up at him - adoringly, as usual. 

In the meantime, James was busy to get tuned the last string of his newest Explorer guitar. His bunny - 
Jamie Bunny - always didn't want to sit on the carpeted floor beside Jason's bunnies. Jamie Bunny wanted to 
stay near her master, as close as possible. So, James used to sit beside a small amp, and Jamie bunny used to 


sit on top of this amp. 


The volume of the amps was turned down. There were little bunny headphones but the bunnies didn't like them 


very much. So, James and Jason preferred to turn down the volume of their amps because the bunnies 


shouldn't get deaf. 


The bunnies always wanted to hear some of their favorite songs. They were pretty choosy. Usually, they just 
pricked up their long, siky ears if they liked a song. 


"Do you wanna hear some Metallica songs?" Jason now hopefully asked. 
James had finished tuning his guitar and looked at Jason's bunnies, too, then at Jamie bunny. 
The bunnies’ ears flatly laid back and didn't move. Jason and James sighed. 
"Judas Priest?" Jason asked. 

The bunnies’ silky ears didn't move. 

"Iron Maiden?" 

No move of the bunny ears. 

"AC/DC?" 

No move. 

"What about Pink Floyd? Or The Beatles?" 

Nothing. 

"Billy Idol? Elvis Presley? Or maybe Anthrax?" 


Four pairs of large round bunny eyes still stared at Jason. One bunny disparagingly sniffed. Jamie Bunny hadn't 


moved her ears, too, and she stared at her master as if she wanted to hypnotize him. 
"Some Black Sabbath?" There was still some hope in Jason's voice. 
The bunnies motionlessly stared up at their beloved master. 


"Gary Moore?" James now asked, looking from Jamie Bunny at Jason's four bunnies "Led Zeppelin? Or is it 


Motörhead?" 
Nothing at all. 


Now James and Jason looked at each other. Desperately. 


James gave a groan and covered his eyes with his right hand, hanging his head. Jason stroked back his long 


chestnut colored curly hair. Then he breathed in deeply. 
"Fuck it! Megadeth?" 


Immediately all five bunnies pricked up their ears and sniffed happily. 


